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have suckers on them which make it easy
for me to run where I like without falling.

5.  I tasted cream for the first time In my
life.    What a happy moment it was!    I
tasted It a second time, a third, and a
fourth time, and after that I became so
greedy for more that I lost my balance
and in I went plump!

6.  At first I kicked about as hard as I
could, and tried to keep my wings clear.
But they soon got cold, and stuck to my
sides.

7.  And then  I  could only  go round
and round the place, looking with despair
at' the steep sides of the cream-jug, which
.seemed far larger and steeper than they
had done before my sad mishap.

8.  I was growing tired of the struggle,
my body began to sink In the cream, and
even my eyes were dimmed by it, so that I
could hardly see where I was going.

9.  Thomas the servant came in to take
away the breakfast things, and the jolt he
gave the cream-jug in moving it closer to
the tea-pot nearly drowned rne.    I was
half dead.